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in the memoir which Lord Dufferin prefixed to her
Songs and Verses he described her in terms which
none of those who knew her would have found
exaggerated:

c Thus went out of the world one of the sweetest, most
beautiful, most accomplished, wittiest, most loving and
lovable human beings that ever walked upon the earth/

It may well have been his adoration for his mother
rather than his romantic attachment to Lady Jocelyn
which induced him to remain a bachelor until he was
nearly thirty-seven years old. It is significant also
that the difference in age between his mother and
himself was almost identical with that which separated
him from Hariot Rowan Hamilton. There seemed
some magic for him in that gap of eighteen years, and
possibly also some unconscious identification between
the girl-mother of 1826 and the girl-wife of 1862.
As a boy, he had looked to his mother for that loving
protection which was necessary to so sensitive a
nature; as a young man he had found in her that
radiant companionship which outshone all his other
loves and friendships. His wife, in those middle years
of diffidence and uncertainty, strengthened his self-
reliance by the very flame of her own faith in him, by
the very intensity of her worship ; and as she, in due
course, developed from a child-wife into a woman of
great ability, she became the counsellor, but never the
critic, of his later years.

I was conscious (even as a little boy of eight, with
my blue sailor-suit smeared with lake-mud) of some
quality in their relationship which was deep and
strange. It seemed curious to me, although my